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THE METHUSELAH 
SOCIETY, PART FOUR 
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SOMEBODY 
HELP CHIPS 
HE'S PINNE! 


acme 

2°70 CALVIN AND 
FISH BOTH 

STUCK--WHO 

wel COL HELPE 


HANG ON, 
CALVIN--IM 
\ COMING! 


NOT 
EVEN TRY TO 
Ss. 


Ko Ano IM ALmosT 
" TH! 


--HALF A WORLO AWAY, BARON 
WHILE THE NEW SINISALO WILL INGLY ~- EVEN 
HUMANS SEEMED TO EAGERLY~- PREPARES TO LOOK 
HAVE LOOKED DEATH AN EVEN MORE HORRIBLE 
Is THE EYE AND PATE IN THE FACE. 
SURVIVE? {MORE OR 
LESS)-~ 


BARON SINISALO IS AN 
INCREDIBLY ANCIENT MAN, 
ANP HE HAS NOT REACHED 
HIS PRESENT AGE BY 
LIGHTLY TEMPTING THE 
JAWS OF DEATH, 


-. THUS IT IS ALL THE 
MORE STRANGE THAT 
SINISALO DOES NOT CRY 
OUT WHEN THE VIPER'S 
JAWS CLOSE ON HIS 
HAND... 


... BUT_INSTEAD SEEMS 
TO WELCOME THE 
ATTACK, HIS BOPY GROW- 
ING STIFF... 


.-. BEFORE LAPSING 
INTO PAINFULLY 
ECSTATIC BLISS. 


"As H HE FEE! 
WITH THE PRESE: NEE OF 
HIS MASTER. 


BUT ap has Be Seri OF THE 
SERPENTS STR. 

SSeS. Exreniences a 
T OF RAPTURE, 


GREETINGS, 
BARON 
SINIGALO..,. 


DO NOT TRY TO 
SPEAK, BARON--MERELY 
OPEN YOUR MIND AN? 
“| YOu WILL LEARN ALL 

YOU NEED TO KNOW, 


Sa 


im”, 
ZZ ey 


ae 
HOW DID IT} § We HOW DIP MAN EVER 
HAPPENZ COME INSIDE FROM THE 
PLAINS OF HIS YOUTH-- 
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--TO DOWELL IN DARK CAVES 
BY THE ROADSICE, PEERING 
FROM SHUTTEREO WINDOWS 
AT THE PAGEANT OF LIFE 
PASSING ALONG THE GREY 
STREETS OUTS/ICEF 


THE WORLD WAS ONCE A PLACE 

WHERE MAN COULP WALK IN THE UNTENCED, AN? BECOME 
I) SUN AND CREAM EPIC VISIONS A STINKING PIT OF 

OF HEROISM ANC ADVENTURE... DISAPPOINTMENT ANC 


“SIS ua See CECAY. 


...4 WORLP GIVEN BY GOP To | 
NAMEO CHILPREN AS A SAFE 
GARCEN IN WHICH TO PLAY. 


| THE WORLO IS HELD | 
@ BY CHAINS OF 
CONCRETE~-FILTHY 
STREAKE? CEMENT 
CANYONS WHERE 
RAIN BURNS THE 
SKIN AND THE SUN 


BATTLES MAN 
ATOP 4 

DUNGHEAP OF 
DESPAIR. 


THE SEASONS HAVE 
VANISHED, THE STARS 
ARE FORGOTTEN... 


THIS IS 
NOTA 


THE CHILDREN OF EDEN HIDE, 
DREAMING OF APOCALYPSE. 


A THREAD THAT SEEMS TO 
HANG LOOSE FROM THE 
TAPESTRY OF LIFE 


SEB: IN EVERY BRIEF 
INTERRUPTION OF SERVICE 
ANO ROUTINE THE TRAILING 

ENO A THREAD. 


TO GRAB HOLO OF THAT 
THREAD AND 

THE SECRET LO; 

OF EVERY MAN STi 

ALIVE IN HIS SOUL 


TO Pi 
AND PULL 
AND PULL 


UNTIL. THE PONCEROUS 
TAPESTRY UNRAVELS 


BRINGING DOWN 
THE WHOLE SICK 
CHARADE TOA PILE 
OF NOTHING. 


FOR 1S 4 FEEBLE POCKET REALITY 
BUILT WITHIN HIS HOME, THE 
COMMUNITY 


FOR A HOME 16 
Le NEY A PLACE. 


ANG IN THE BLACK STILLNESS 

BEFORE DAWN, WHEN NIGHT 

STILL GRIPS THE MIND AND 

THE DISTANT SOUNDS OF 

VIOLENCE ORIFT THROUGH MY 
THICK DEFENSES... 


... THE WALLS OF MY 
HOME RESEMBLE THE 
VAULTED BONE ARCHES 
OF THE SKULL. 


A PRISON AS 
INESCAPABLE 
AS ONE'S OWN 
IMAGINATION, 


PITY THEN THE MAN, CRUCIFIED 
UPON HIS OWN INTELLIGENCE, 
SQUATTING IN THE DARKNESS 
ANO TELLING HIMSELF STORIES, 


ii 


AWAITING A PAWN THAT 
WILL NEVER COME. 


Pen 


BARON SINISALO, : ZL Witt 
YOu ARE MY ONLY CO WHATEVER OBEY, 
5ON BORN OF WOMAN, YOU MUST 00, MASTER, 

Py BARON-- 


IT 1S You 
WHO MUST INHERIT 
MY THRONE! 


~-BUT SEE THAT 
WHEN THIS CONFLICT 
iS DONE, YOLl ALONE 
REMAIN STANDING 


MEANWHILE, SOMEWHERE 
IN THE PACIFIC... 


I GREW up See 
iN A FAMILY 


WHEN THE 
YOU'VE TIME COMES TO 
DONE WELL, BETRAY ME, AS YOU HAVE 


CUuKE.IM BETRAYED YOUR FRIENDS, | 


PLEASED. GO NOT THINK YOU WILL 
HAVE SUCH AN EASY 
TIME OF IT. 


AT A YOUNG AGE 
ZL LEARNED TO 
COUNTER YOUR 


BRANO OF INTRIGUE ; 
EVERY DAY BE- 
FORE BREAKFAST. 


NOW 
STAY CLOSE 
THIS MIGHT 

PROVE 
AMUSING, 


I CAN USE YOUR SKILLS, 


ZI OFFER YOUR LIFE IN 
EXCHANGE FOR YOUR 
SERVICE. 


FINE, DUKE 
TELLS ME YOU'RE 
A COMPUTER 


I’M NO TRAITOR, 
BUT MAYBE WE CAN 
WORK SOMETHING OUT, 
MY FRIENOS AND I-- 


SHUT UP YOU 
ARE MY PRISONER, 
ANO_ YOU ARE IN 
NO POSITION TO 

MAKE DEALS. 


YOU HAD x 
YOUR CHANCE. YO! 
WILL DIE WITH 
THE REST. 
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WHAT IS 


THIS, VIOLANTE? 


WE ARE ALL 
TO DIE? 


NOW THAT OUR SOCIETY 
IS AT WAR, THE OPPOR- 
TUNITY HAS COME FOR 
ME TO BE AT LAST 

THE VICTOR, 


2. APTER $0 


YOu ARE 
VERY DENSE, VON 
KLUGE, OF COURSE 
YOU WiLi DIE. 


THEN WHY 
BOTHER TO RESCUE 
US FROM THE SEAF 

WHY DION’T YOu JUST 
LET US CROWN? 


L ENTERTAINED 
BRIEF FANTASIES, 
OF KEEPING YOU 


I'VE NEVER WON 
ANYTHING IN MY LIFE. I’vVE 
REMAINEO ALIVE-- THAT'S SOME- 
THING OF A VICTORY-- BUT I'VE 
NEVER HELD ABSOLUTE 
POWER OVER OTHERS, 


I'VE ALWAYS 
FINISHED IN 
SECONO 
PLACE, 


I HAO THOUGHT 
MY VICTORY WOULD 
HAVE WORTH ONLY IF 
YOU WERE STILL ALIVE 
TO WITNESS IT, BUT NOW 
I SEE I WAS MISTAKEN,,, 


MANY CENTURIES, 
YOUR COMPANY HAS. 
BECOME INDESCRIBA- 
BLY TIRESOME. sO, 


YOu CIE. 


NO! YOU 
DON'T 


GIVE ME 
FOR SOME 
LIGENCE 
REMEMBER THAT 
I BUILT THE 
IRON CUKE. 


THERE'S NO WAY I 

WOULD HAVE MADE 1! 

AS POWERELL AS HE | 

WITHOUT HAVING A MI 

OF QVERRIDING FOREIGN 
NTROL, 


$0 YOU PROGRAMMED 

HIM TO RESPOND TOA 
PASSWORD.IM 
IMPRESSEP. 


AND I™ 
GETTING STIFF 
TELL THAT BIG 
TIN CAN TO SET 

ME LOOSE, 


CAPTURE 
THE WOMAN 
THEN SET 
ROGER AND 
I FREE. 


SORRY, 
{ CALVIN--oR 
\. WHOEVER You 
ARE. 


You'Re 
STAYING 


RIGHT WHERE 
YOU ARE, 


Ll HOPE LT 


He \ 
BASY, KELLY. \ 
YOU'VE GOT ME ) 


ALL WRONG, 


16M L PID, PVE TRIED TO 
BEHAVIOR I'VE 
RAL 


BUT THERE'S 
JUST NO ESCAPING 
THE FACT THAT 


I STILL LOVE YO 
CALVIN, BUT THAT 
DOESN'T STOP ME 
FROM DOING 
RIGHT THI 


‘| 


i ao . 
\ we L HEAR ya 
FOOTSTEPS, KELLY. 
L THINK REINFORCE- 
MEN TS ARE COMING 


‘WE'VE GOT 
THE IRON DUKE.” 


A LONG TIME AGO, THERE WAS A MAN 
NAMEO JOHN WAYNE “PUKE GOLCBERG, 


HE NEVER KNEW HIS 
FATHER, AND HIS MOTHER 
PION’T LOVE HIM, 


ES 
HIS BEHAVIOR, BUT MAYBE THEY 
| OFFER SOME EXPLANATION. 


RIGHT FROM THE 
START, PUKE WAS 
A SHALLOW AND 

DESPICABLE 
MONSTER. 


] AS TERRIBLE A MAN AS HE MIGHT 
i OF BEEN, HE WAS STILL A MAN-- 


HE WOULD? HAVE REMAINED 
DEAD, IF NOT FOR THE MIS - 
GUIDED TALENTS OF A SKILLEOP 
SURGEON, AIPEP BY ALIEN 
SCIENCE SHE ONLY DIMLY 

UNCPERSTOOP. 


AN? AS SUCH, HE SHOULD HAVE STAYED, 
PEAP WHEN HE FINALLY RAN OUT OF 
LUCK AN? HATE AND SPITE. 


SHE WAS DOING PUKE A FAVOR BY CONTINU- 


AT THE TIME, OR. KELLY BROCK THOUGHT 
ING HIS LIFE AS A CYBORG-- 


BUT NOW SHE CAN’T HELP BUT FEEL 

LIKE A LATTER-CAY FRANKENSTEIN, 

FORCE? TO ATONE FOR HER PRE- 
SUMPTION ANP? FOLLY. 


IN A MATTER. 
OF MINUTES fy 
17 (& OVER. 


KELLY REALIZES 
HER STORY ISA 


SHE'S EVEN 
REMOTELY PROUD 
OF WHAT SHES 


at 


17'S AT TIMES LIKE THESE THAT KELLY HAS ALWAYS 

COLLAPSED, RELINQLISHING HER PUTIES OF LEADER- 
SHIP IN FAVOR OF THE EASY SOLUTIONS OF DEPRESS- 
1ON ANP PESPAIR. 


SHE 1§ TRULY ALONE 
IN THIS WORLO.ITSA 
WONVER SHE iS NOT 
COMPLETELY MAP. 


HER HUSBAND I$ 4 GHOST. HER 
LOVER HAS HOLES IN HIS SKULL. 
HER CHILO HAS THREE EYES. 


Mm HER GREATEST HANCIWORK 
1S AN INSTRUMENT OF TERROR. 


THE WORLO HAS GONE 
ERAZY ANZ TAKEN HER 
ALONG WITH iT. 


AT THE SAME TIME, SHE CANNOT 
LIVE WITH WHAT HAS BECOME OF 
HER LIFE. THE PEPRESSION IS TOO 
GREAT p— 


(7 18 WITH RELIEF THAT SHE PECIPES 
TO SEE THIS CURRENT BUSINESS 
THROWGSM TO ITS ENC, THEN USE 
A PISTOL TO BLOW HER BRAINS 

THROUGH THE BACK OF HER SKULL 


I'VE DOWNLOADED 
THE YACHTS COMPUTER, 

THERE'S SOME 
INTERESTING STUFF 
YOU SHOULD SEE. 


DESPITE THE CIRCLITS 
AND RELAYS THAT BIND 
HIS WILL, PUKE'S SOUL 
1S VERY MUCH ALIVE. 
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FOR A BRIEF AND SHINING MOMENT, 

HE WAS HIS OWN MAN. HE WAS FREE 

TO PO AS HE CHOSE, AND HE CHOSE 
TO SHOOT AND KILL -~ 


PROVICED WITH UNLIMITED FIRE - 
POWER AN? EXEMPTEC FROM THE 
MORAL COPES THAT BIND COMMON 
MEN, PUKE FOR THE FIRST TIME 
STOOD ON HIS OWN TWO FEET AND 
OP AS HE DAMN WELL PLEASEP. 


BUT NOW, ONCE AGAIN 
| CEMOTEDP TO BEING A 

PAWN IN SOMEONE 

ELSE'S ACVENTURE-- 


5 J s Lfave 
ST VENTING Fe q : : UNVOCEL. 
RENT RAGE 3 q : 
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y THiS IS A PRETTY 
SOPHISTICATED? SYSTEM, 
I WIPEO ALOT OF THE 
DATA BEFORE I was 

ABLE TO CRACK 
THROUGH ALL THE SAFE- 


52 WHAT 


ef I'VE GOT isAT 
BEST INCOM~- 
< PLETE. | 


THOSE LIGHTS INDICATE BASES 
CF SOME SORT. I GUESS THIS 
SOCIETY OUR PRISONERS WERE 
TALKING ABOUT (6 WORLD- 
WIPE. 


W MOST OF THE LOCATIONS 
ARE WHAT YOU? EXPECT... 
MAJOR CITIES ON MOST 
CONTINENTS ~~ 


BUT WHAT [OA 
YOU MAKE OF 
THISEA BASE AT 
THE POLAR Ice 
CAPF 


I _WAS JUST THINKING.” 
ABOUT FISH, ANDO CHIP, 
AN? WHAT'S HAPPENED 
TO CALVIN AN? CUKE-- “AND I’M NOT EVEN 
SURE HOW IT HAPPENED, 
MUCH LESS WHY-- 


BUT FOR WHATEVER 
REASON T THINK IT’S GOT 
SOMETHING TO VO WITH 
THAT BASE. LET'S GET 

SOME ANSWERS. 


1S A STRANGE MAN, 
IF IN TRUTH HE IS A 
MAN AT ALL 
HIS MANY LONG YEARS 
HAVE MACE HIM A 


MEASUREP ANP MOROSE 
CREATURE -- 


XN 


HE IS NOT A MAN 
GIVEN TO WHIM,OR 
LIKELY SPORT A 
SENSE OF HUMOR-- 


$0 WHY IS IT THIS 
MAN FIRST SMILES: 


AND THEN GIVES THROAT 
TO AN ICY LAUGH BEFORE 
WHICH EVEN THE HOWLING 
ARCTIC WINOS SEEM TAME 
¢ ~ 
i ¢ 


THE CONCLUSION OF THE 
METHUBELAW CYCLE-- 
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